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Low lie th lion-Il- k fray head;
The hronrl and brie lit blua eyes are glazed:
Quenched it Hint flashing wit, which bland,
Th word that wok It (carcaly laid.

Thoie who bnt rend the writer' word,
MlRht dm him bitter: lie that knew
The man, nil raw the eword h drew
In tongue-fenc- , waa both aliield and (word.

That aword, in th world' balil throng,
Waa never drawn upon the mark;
It skill to guard km for th weak,
It atrenglh to amlte wa tor th trong.

in eympathy waa evr given
Where need for It waa aoreat felt;
In pity that bine eye woald melt,
'Which a gamut wrong blazed Ilk the levin.

Not for hi wit, though that wa rrt
Not for hi pen, though it was keen;
We aorrow lor hla loss, and lean
Lovingly over that gray hair.

To place th wreath, befitting lho
Who like good men and true have atrlven;
By God, not man, he muat be ahrlven;
JVlu guea and grope; God aoea and know.

Punch.

MORAL COSMETICS.

Y who would have vour feature florid,
Lithe limli. bright eye, unwrlnkled forehead,
J ruin age a devastation horna,

Adopt thie plan;
Twill make in climate cold or torrid

A hale old man.

Avoid la youth luxurious diet;
Reatralu the pnsslon's lawleia riot;
Devoted to domeatic quiet,

Re wiiely gay;
So ahall ye, spite of age's fiat,

Resiat decay.

Seek not in Mammon's worship pleasure,
Rut find your dearest, richest treasure,
Iu God, hi word, hla work, not pleaaure!

Th mind, not sense,
I th sole scale by which to measure

Your opulence.

This is the solace, this the science,
Life's purest, sweetest, best appliance,
That disappoints no man's reliance,

Whate'er his Ute;
But challenges with calm defiance,

Time, fortune, fate. '

The Home Circle.

GOOD WIVES.
Good wlvr to snriils should be akin,
Always their houses kep within;
But not to carry, (fashion's hacks)
All they ure worth upon their bucks.

God wives like echoes still should do,
Speuk but when they're spoken to;
But not like echoes (most alisiird,)
To have forever the lost word.

Good wIvps like city clocks should rhyme.
jie regular and kept In lime;
But not like city clocks aloud,
Be heard by all th vulgar erowd.

Education of Boys.

A merchant lately Lad occasion for
a young lad as n clerk, lie advertised,
aud several presented themselves, among
them a wcll-dsrssc- handsome youth,
who favorably impressed him, and whom
he thought ho would take on trial. Hut
when ho asked the lad to write, the awk-

ward chirography convinced him that,
however else tho boy might suit, his
penmanship would not answer. He then
called up another, whose appearance
likewise betokened comparatively weal-
thy parentage, and pave him a calcula
tion to make. Jiut the tractions were
too much for this aspirant. At last he
picked out a neat, but economically
dressed lad, who said he had been edu-
cated at the High School, and who was
evidently the child of parents in but
moderate circumstances. This boy
promptly passed tho ordeal. Tho mer-
chant has now had the youth in his em-
ployment for a considerable period, and
says in commenting on the occurrence,
"he will probably, in ten years, be on the
high road to fortune, while those two
other lads, with their originally superior
advantages, will bo getting poorer and
poorer continually."

Now whose is the fault? To some
extent doubtless it is tho lad's; but their
parents are not entirely blameless either.
Man is naturally a vagrant animal.
Not one out of five loves work, in the
first place, for work's sake merely. It
is necessary to take tho child, almost as
soon as ha ceases to be an infant, and
begin to educate him for the part he has
to play in life. Parents cannot incul-
cate on their offspring too early, that, if
they would be prosperous and happy,
they must learn to depend on their own
exertions for making or even retaining a
fortune. Tho boy who grows up, pet-
ted and indulged; who thinks that his
father is so rich that ho need not work
like other lads; who is not disciplined
to study, to labor, to self-deni- gener-
ally; such a boy, no matter what his ad-
vantages of capital, or connexion, will
run tho greatest risk of final bankrupt-
cy, if he does not, as too many do, turn
out utterly worthless, even before he is
old enough to begin business. . There is
an ancient proverb, that to make a gen-
tleman, you must begin in the cradle.
The adage would be truer and more use-
ful, if it was that to make a business
man, you must begin with tho boy.

Of the three candidates for clerkship,
whom the metchant examined, two had
started in life with every advantage.
They had been sent to choice schools.
they bad hoen furnished liberally with

they had been able to give their
undivided attention to study. But
not feeling the necessity of exertion,
and not having it impressed upon
them by their parents, they trilled
away their privileges. The other lad,
from childhood, bud had to struggle.
Jt was only by great self-deni- proba-
bly, that his father had been able to
clothe hjtn deoeutly enough to go to
school. From the first, he had realised
the worth of education, the value of
time, and lbs necessity of relying on

himself. He had hardened the muscles
of his character, if we may use such
a metaphor, by tho necessary training
which his circumstances imposed upon
him. It depends altogether upon the
manner in which children arc educa-
ted, whether they become UBeful, pros-
perous and happy members of society, or
whether they go down, foundered in
character and fortuno, on the boisterous
sea of life. Philadelphia Ledger.

- -
The First Baby!

Just look at him! Do you sco that
individual with his hat high on the
bump of self-estee- his nose turned
up at everything distinguished by a
frantio disregard of the immaculacy of
his shirt, or the tie of his handkerchief ?
Mark with what superciliousness he
views all mundane things. With what
scorn does he gaze upon youths and
grown people, and how contemptible
appears everything to his High Dainti-
ness that was so attractive before. He
is a father for the first time, and the lit-

tle, tiny, whining cherub is at home in
embroidered muslin; and the baby yes,
tho baby is as fat as butter, and weighs
six pounds and a quarter. An intel-
lectual !ZJ, too well "red." Think of
that! Bless his little chubby soul!
What projects are running in that man's
brain in regard to the new comer.
What a long way in the future he is
Razing after destiny, and he sees noth-
ing less than a Governor, and mayhap
a President, in the little chubby boy at
home, weighing six and a quarter
pounds. And the wife the first baby
she ever had she never thought she'd
be a mother; and wild with joy, she is
caressing the shapeless little lump, and
goes mad with happiness at tho contem-
plation of her dear little sugar plum of
an offspring, six and a quarter pounds.
The first baby is a new link to bind the
wedded pair together and cement, it
the chain weighing six and a quarter
pounds. Wc congratulate our friend
upon the hurricane that has befallen
him, and ardently hope he will fall
down no cellar-way- or into any coal-

holes, in his g pride, at having
assisted to add ono moro to the numeri-
cal strength of tho country. Ex.

DOMESTIC ECONOMY.

PsrrRvi!n Fruits in Can Some person?,
inputting up prefer covering them In the cans
with a light syrup, instead of sweetening at the
tin.e of imiiiff tlicm. It Is quite desirable to
do so; the fruit is Improved by it. To make
the syrup, add ou pound ol crushed sugar to
one pint of water, aud boil two minutes.

Persons who have used any kind of Fruit
Cans, and imv succeeded in keeping the Fruit,
ure advised to follow their owu recipes, and
not regura tne pruned directions.

Blackserxiks. Use from half to thro quar-
ters of a pound of augur to pound of fruit.
Sugar the blackberries and let them stand for
ten minutes; then put lliein in a preserving
kettle, and let them boil for three or four miu-ule- s.

Kill the cans or jars, and seal quickly,
wmte me contents are not.

Pl.l'HS. 5ake a svrun. lialnrr frnm kulrJ I H '
three-quarte- of a pound of sugur for every
pound of fruit. After taking off the akina.
boil the plum in this syrup for ten minutes, or
until the fruit is tender. Then fill th cans or
jars ana seal up dot. 1 liese are very fine.

Ti HDltll. , or Pir-e- r . ....... VT. - l7.ilv u . 11u n ,1,.i,,u .,n,
without pooling. Stv? wlthaugar. ai for pica.

ii u arai ul uui
Tom atom. Tak oft" the akin ; put them In

a nreeervincr-ka- t 1r. op fillutp n
eel, without salt, and boil theni a quarter of
en iiq nr. r in in cans or jar, and seal up
hot.

Currant Win. On quart of juic.
Two quarts of water.
Three pounds f brown suemr. all to be Dut

together iu a cask let it remain witlt th bung
out ior six weeks ineu Dung It up.

Hints roe thi Scason The weed w-- ll
known as th "water pepper" or "smart
weeo, polygonum hydropiptr,) which may be
now found In abundance along ditches, roads,
lane and barn-yard- is an effectual aud eertaia
destroyer of the bod-bu- A trong decoe-tio- n

i mad of th herb, and th place Infested
with th Insect well-wash- with It. The
plant may also, with much advantage, be stuff- -

d In th crack and comer of th room
Elderberry leaves, luid upon th shelves of a

afe or cupboard, will driv away ant end
roaches.

Prcervinci Gum Corn A Mr. Raw, of
Lancasler. Pa.. Ima nlilHiiiuil
a d process for preserving green
coru. It consist in removing th pith from
tuowuu wiiii yei green, ana men drying the
ear. It is stated that thi prevent th accu-
mulation of mould, and Milder th work of
preparing th corn vary trivial. Corn thus
preserved is said to retain all it peculiar sweet
ness.

JUVENILE DEPARTMENT.
For the News.

Miscellaneous Enigma.
I am composed of 21 letter:
My 1,6,7, 16,9,19.$, i. Q articl. much

uaed.
My 3, 13, 15, ,'s boy' nick mm.
Mv 3. 14. 15. 6. 12. is th war-cr- v ef a ear

tain European nation.
my 4, I J, e, is one or th Gv senses.
Mv 5. 2U. 17. 14. is something tint a ii am

to a boat.
My 6,15. 16,21, 13. l.lsaboy'a nam.
My 7, 9,4,2. 13,7, I a boy' nam.
My 8, 3, 10, 11, 13, 18, 19, 6, 10, is mJic

shrub or tree.
My 9, 19, 5, I kind of boat.
Mv 111. 3. 1G. 16. 13. 1 . 2 I. .am.lhinir lli.t

ought to be venerated.
My 11, 3, 18, 17, is kind of receptacle.
My whole is th wish of ry true Ameri

can. HA I. Pit

Ma. Editor: The answers to theJAusgrams
of Towuaia Highland couaty, In lust week'
paper, arc
1 Petersburg, 8 Marsh. II.
2 Leesburg, 9 Lexiuglan,
3 Danville, 10 Newmarket,
4 Hillsborough, II Fair lew,
5 Ruiuaborough, 2 Boston,
6 Loeast Grov, 13 Vienna,
7 Uruald, 14 Biuklug Nprlnr.

RALPH.

ETAaawsr te Enigma In last week' paper,
by Fanui" "Tlie Uallleof Guilford Court
House, (vuteu huudred aud Iglity-ou.- "

Auswer to Charad iu same puj.sr-"Gr- ace

Qreeawood."
-- -

Con Why it a tight boot Ilk an oak treat
B 'Jf II produces aesri, acorn

WHAT'S A FAIR OR NOBLE
FACE?

What' a fair or noble face,
If th mind Ignoble be?

What though beauty, In each grace,
May her own resemblance see'.

Eye may catch from hanv'n their spell,
Lip the ruby light recall)

In the home for lor to dwell,
On good feeling' worth them til.

Glv m Virtue's rose to trace,
Honor' kindling glass and inianj

Howsoever plain th face,
Beauty i where these ar u!

Raven ringlet o'er th snow
Of the whitest neck may fall

In th bom for lev w know.
On good feeling' worth them all!

"

KeePjYOCB Sabbath. Bo jealous
on this point. Whethoryou livein town
or country, resolve not to profane your
Sabbath; or in th end you will give
over caring for your soul. The steps
which lead to this are regular. Begin
with not honoring God's day, and you
will not honor God's house; cease to
honor God's book, and you
will give God no honor at all. Let any
one lay the foundation with no Sabbath,
and I am never surprised if ho finishes
with the top-ston- e of no God. It was
a remarkable saying of Judgo Hale, that
of all persons convicted of capital
crimes while he was upon the bench, he
found ftw who did not confess that they
began Ihcir career of wickedness by
neglect ;of the Sabbath.

'
A Good Rule.

A correspondent of the Albany Even-
ing Journal having found fault with the
paper because the details of a revolting
crime were withheld, the Editor in reply
well says:

In the case in question, wo have al-

ready given the leading facts, and with-
held the. details because they were not
such as we would be willing to read to
our owl children. As near as may be,
we mak. this the rule for our selections.
If we sometimes overstep this safe rule,
it is from oversight, or for some justifi-
able reason peculiar to the case in hand.
We should not like to have the Journal
hidden from the family circle. We pre-
fer to occasionally receive the censure of
those wlioso libidinous appetites crave
loss clcsnly food than is palatable to the
great mass of our readers.

A Beautiful Story.

A Little Child Shall Lead Them.
(Concluded.)

"Is she asleep?" 1 asked her.
"Yes, Lewis. Her little voice is ring

ing in my ears now. Such a little, in
noccut voice to utter words like those!
Lewis, Lewis! what does it mean?"

"She ha3 learned from Kate Lethby
the words she used. The idea is new
to her, and she caught it at once, like a
child. That is all."

"Ay, but it is not all, Lewis; it is not
all. It seemed as if the thought had
been sleeping in her miud, ay, before
now. it is not newly born; it is only
awakened. And I I must crush it
back. I could do no more than strike
it away from her. And she cried as she
never tried before in all her life. Her
tears rent my heart."

"I know; I can guess it, Paula."
"You cannot; it is not in a man's

soul to tell the agony of mine. I am
her mother, and I have stabbed her with
her first grief! Never iu all her little
life before has she shed tears like those."

"It is a good sign. It renews our
hopes," I said, with resolved cheerful-
ness. But my wife turned from mo iu
bitterness.

A bright June day, I went early on
my usual business. I said nothing to
Paula about tho child, nor did I ask if
she was to go again to little Kate.
Wish was her own quiet, noiseless self
again that morning. Sho aat in her
customary place, at that side of the ta-

ble whence she could look out through
tho window on tho garden. Her clear
eye seldom left that outlook, and I fan-
cied her face brightened, momently, in
the glory of the sunshine that was
flooding earth and skyso graciously.

Her littlo footsteps followed me down
the garden path; her little hand detain-
ed me at the gate. She lifted her face
with tho familiar gesture, and as I bent
down to take her in my arms aud kiss
her, she said:

"Wish is glad so glad !"
"Why is she glad?"
"I don't know." And the yearning

rose from the depths of her eyes. Shu
looked round her searchingly at radiant
flowers, trees, and sky, as if staking th
mystery of their brightness, then flung
her arms around my neck, and nestled
her head in my bosom. "Wish is so
glad," she said again.

What moved the child to this glad-
ness, or to utter it in words on that
especial morning? Shall I ever know?

The remembrance of her sweet look,
tho feeling of her dear arms around my
neck, suuk down into my heart. I for-
got nothing of the brief episode during
the day. It followed me into uiy usual
avocatious; it m ado the timo beautiful
to mo. As I went home I thought of it.

I entered at the open door and passed
into the general sitting-room- . No one
was there; but Paula's needle-wor- k war
scattered on the table, and a bunch cf
flowers arranged as Wish loved to ar-
range them, ou the window-sill- . I stood
in the recess of the bow-windo- for
soma time, till the rustle of a rob
sounded iu the room, and Paula's hand
waa laid upon myarm.and Paula a voice:

"Husband! Wish is ill! very ill!"
I do not Lnow what I said, or how

sha looked. I only romember tha sud-
den horror of the shock, tha heavy
weignt tbat tell on mv heart, erushing
all juiet thoughts awy. I remeraVer,

too, that the sun had hurst through the
declining clouds, and shone round and
golden, while the level light, intense
and absolute, glorified tha landscape
that had seemed bright before.

It was strange, and yet not strange,
that both Paula and I, from the first,
had tha same dim, breathless terror of
this illness that had suddenly smitten
tho child. She had drooped and sick-
ened all within a few hours, they told
me. At first Dr. Lethby himsolf was
perplexed by the singular nature of the
attack: but ultimately it resolved itself
into one of those dread fevers, so sub-
tile and sometimes so fatal. Sometimes

only sometimes! I said this to mv- -
self day after day, trying to keep up the
(fiow oi nope, liunwas a hypocrite.
Through the lonrr hours that I watchnrl
by tho little bed, where our darling
tossed in restless delirium, though I
watched as eagerly, as jealously, as if, by
tho keenness of mv vision. I could fenen
off an ill that could conio near her
still I knew.

On the ninth rlav. furiAiisferl T Tiiwl

been compelled by Dr. Lethby to leave
me sics-roo- ior a space, l leii into a
heavy, torpid sleen. from which I was
aroused by a voice. "Come," it said,
"at onoe. The child is sinking. Nerve
yourself, for your wife'a sake. She
suffers more than you can do."

And I rose and staggered to my feet,
like one in a dream, and followed him.
I could not bear it. I could not bear
to sec the tiny figure, with its lily face
and closed eyes, lying there. All my
manhood forsook me!. I flunrr mvsolf
by tho bedside, and burst into a passion
oi ucspair.

A hand took mine and pressed it.
Paula had stolen to my side; Paula's
voice spoke to mo:

"Hush, husband!" Only those two
words, but in such a tone! Calm, com-
forting, tender. I looked up at her; her
face wore the samo expression as her
voice.

"Is there hope, then?'' I said in a
harsh whisper; and they told me there
was none! "Paula, can sho live?"

"No. O, be still, for her moments
are very few; and she can hear you."

She was again hanging over tho
child, watching every quiver of her
little face, listening to every faint breath
that came and went.

Presently the eyelids trembled and un-
closed. Tho wide blue eyes sought tho
mother's face, and rested there content.
A smile parted the pale lips, and sho
seemed to try to spoak.

"Mamma!" '

She laid her head beside her, so as
better to hear the feeble utterance.

"The pain's gone."
I'Yes, my darling. 0, my child! my

child!" The agony would have way
for the minute. The little head turn-
ed restlessly on its pillow.

"Is mamma sorry?''
"No no no! Mamma is content!''
There was a long silence. Then

again the weak, tremulous, tiny voice:
"Where are you mamma? papa?"
We each took ono small hand.
"Why can't I see you? Why are you

so far off?"
Paula slid her arm undor tho dear

bead, and held her so. The slender
breath grew short and fast. Dr. Lethby
drew near looked for a minute then
left us softly.

"JIamma papa!" We detected the
faint whisper, and bent down very
close, that we might lose nothing of
the fragile sound. "Come too. Coma
with Wish!"

And that was all. Ihe lips ceased
to be stirred, even by the fluttering
breath. A alight spasm convulsed her
face for a moment, and then left it
settled in that pure, peaceful likeness
we were to know it by everuioro.

We leaned over her dumbly. I felt
as if in a dream. I could not real-
ize; I could not believe in anything
that I saw. Wish lying there, with
that white, soft smile on her face,
was not real, and still less was Paula,
Sitting without vnrrl nr uiim en zinc
down on the dead face with steadfast
eyes. It was in an instinctive effort to
break the circle nf illusion which lur.
rounded that I called herme, on name.

f H . . . . Macne roused then, and looked up. Xbe
anguish seemed to surge over her face
in a gradual wave of, consciousness.
It broke, with a forlorn wandering of
the eyes, a beseeching gesture of the
outstretched arms, and a low, long, deso-
late wail.

"My darling my treasure! 0, my
child! my child! my child!"

I sat there, mute, and watched her
agony. I dared not go near it. I was
stone-lik- e aud helpless. I felt as if all
my world had slipped by me floated
away irretrievably into an unknown
vortex, while I stood watching, and
now with my hands bound to my side,
and my utterance choked, even from
lamentations.

My last remembrance was of Paula
coming to me, touching her forehead
with her hand. Then everything was
blotted out from my eyes aud mind.

I had been a strong man, vigorous in
health as I was held to be in intellect,
liut in that long illness I seemed to be
drained of life, both mental and nhvui- -

cal, till only the dregs of both remain-
ed. Then there followed a 1

w v 0 ge..w.
of convalescence,

a . !
during

.
which all I

could do was to lie quietly where they
placed me, sometimes with closed lips,
andhtrvy, listless thoughts vaguely tra-
versing my mind; sometimes with my
eyes wandering restlessly about the
room till they lit on Paula's patient

i .1. l a auce, wnoreon tney would linger. About
that face my thoughts grew entangled
often. I could not rightlj order them.

At length, on day, a very little thing
broke the plltht kept wy mind o

tightly in its bonds. Some flowers were
brought and laid beside me. Their
delicate fragrance seemed to steal into
my very inmost heart. Among them
were one or two sprays of white jas-

min, with their peculiar aromatic odor.
On the wings of that subtile essence
recollection came to me, and renewed
consciousness. Thcsa were favorite
flowers of our Wish; they had been
among those the last gathered by her
hands that I had carelessly taken up
that evening a whole lLfa.since! and
distinctly, to every smallest detail, of
"that evening," I remembered.

From these remembrances I lifted
my eyes, and read their sequel in Pau-
la's face. Yet there was still something
in that shadowed face which I could
not understand. Involuntarily my
thoughts took words. "How changed!"
I said. And again in my mind I com-
menced groping about for some new
revelation which should make things
clearer to me. But at the sound of my
voice Taula came and stooped beside
me, looking earnestly into my face, as
if she were startled to hear mo speak.
Her own voice trembled as she asked
me, "What has changed?" She was
afraid lest my answer should betray that
I was still not myself, for poor wife!

I had been utterly bereft of senso
for many weeks. "You are changed,
Paula," I said; "is this a new world?"

"Ay, it is, it is!" she answered me; and
she put her arms round me, and wept
abundantly.

By and by, she gradually told me the
history of thoso past seven weeks. It
all recurred to me with vividness as I
lay on my sofa, holding her hand fast,
and watching the outline of the pale,
beautiful face that was slightly averted
from me. She was looking at the land-
scape which was stretched out before
the window. It was early autumn now;
I knew the looks of the trees in the
garden, of the copse on the slope of the
hill. The hill I remembered it! Cru-
elly, relentlessly bright it looked now
in the soft sunshine. After a littlo
while I hid my face from it.

"What month is this?" I asked her.
She told me August. "It was the

last week in June that our darling went,"
said she. softly. "And then," she pres-
ently added, in the same hushed tone,
'yi.n left me too. I thought I had lost
both."

"How did you bear it, Paula?" I cried
hastily. "Why did your heart not
hicak? Why was I the ono to fail, and
fall helpless at this time?"

"A year 0," said Paula, "I thould
have fallen helpless too, Lewis. No
human strength no human fortitude
is capable of enduring such woes as
ours." She stopped abruptly; then ad-

ded, in a strange tone, low, but di.-tin-

and with tremulous quiver vibrating
through every word, "but I I was not
comfortless."

I looked other in silence.
"Lewis." she whispered again. was

not comfortless." A pause. "No," she
went on, slowly, and now her voice
rose, steady and clear, like the light thr.t
gathered and brightened in her eyes, "a
mother who has seen her child die, is
still not comfortless. For no mother
who has lost her child can doubt.
Lewis, do you understand me? God is
pood," she cried, passionately, "and in
his mercy he ordered it so, that to a
bereaved mother's soul must come tho
conviction that is more than knowledge

the faith that is worlds above all rea-
soning. I know I shall have my child
again! Lewis.! Lewis! I it !"

Miscellaneous.

Fifteen Days from Salt Lake Cit- y-

to the 2d of July.
We have news from Salt Lake City to

the 2nd of July. Mr. John R. Mur-doc- k

left that city at 12 o'clock of the
2nd of July and reached Leavenworth
on the 19th, making tho distance in fif-

teen days, traveling timo. Mr. M.
came in as conductor of the mail, deliv-
ered it at Independence, and then pro-
ceeded on his way to tins city, in ad-

vance of the mail.
Mr. Murdock brings a fuvorahle re-

port of the condition of affairs in Utah
Territory. General prosperity and un-

interrupted peace prevailed. Some ru-

mors of the military preparations ma-

king for the expedition against Utah
were current, but did not excite much,
if any, alarm.

The first train of emigrants was met
at Green river, and th last were passed
at th crossing of the South Platte.
They were in excellent health and ma-

king rapid progress on their journey.
The grass all along the route was very
fine, better than has been known for
many years.

Mr. Murdock crossed the South
Platte on the 10th of J uly, and there
learned that the troops under the com-

mand of Col. Sumner, had pone up
the South Platte in pursuit of the Chey-
enne Indians. Only one war party of
Indians, about forty in number, and
claiming to be Sioux, was met, and they
behaved in a very friendly manner.

Hail Storm. Oa Monday evening.
the 20th, when we, in Marietta, were
enjoying a nice, cool rain, there was a
severe hail storm in Elk township, No-

ble couuty, which, for a tract of country
about two miles wide and four or fiv

miles long, "harvested" all the crops in
a very summary manner. Wheat aud
oats were cut down so completely that
our informant thinks that many .field
will not be entered by the harvest hands.
Corn was stripped, but may yctstraight-i- a

up. Some of the hail atone were
reported to have measured five or six
f prh! reund. -- Mri'i't Ii'H'jn"-r-,

From the Mexican Republic.
In the New Orloane papers we have

intelligence from the city of Mexico to
the 16th ult.r

Tho elections for new deputies were
going on throughout the country, ap-

parently with all success for the Pro-gicsis- ta

party. Gen. Comonfort seem-
ed almost the sole prominent candi-
date for the Presidency of the Republic.

The Santa Anna conspirators, twenty--

one In number, arrested at the capi-
tal 2Gth of May, had all mad good
their escape. Withdrawn from the i

chain-gan- as before stated, they were
banished" to a small island in the
neighborhood af Acupulco, and imme-
diately nut en route thither, with an ca.
oort of fifty men, under command of
Gen. Bevcs. aid-d- e - ram n nf thft fin?.
crnor of the Governor of the district.

o sooner, however, was this determina-
tion of the covernment known, than
secret dispatches were at once sent off
to ono John icario, who o jmmanded a
band of rebels in tho vicinity of tho
route which the prisoners must pass.
Thus advised, Vicnrio fell suddenly up-
on the insufficient escort with a body of
eight or nino hundred men, overpower-
ed it, though not till after stout resis-
tance, and set tho prisoner free". Gen.
ueyes was tauen prisoner, lut, on the
intercession of the exiles themselves,
his life was spared.

Serious apprehensions were enter-
tained of a war with Spain, for which
preparations are bcinir made in all narta
of the country.

John B. Gough delivered his sixty-thir- d

temperance lecture in Worcester,
which was his farewell address in Amer-
ica, on Thursday evening. It was six-
teen years since, in that same city of
Worcester, he had been induced to take
the pledge, which has been the means
of lifting him from the deepest degrada-
tion and wretchedness to an hnnornhle
position in society of giving health for
sickness, and happiness and joy for the
most terrible woes. He is now engaged
by the London League and Edinburgh
Temperance League, to deliver four lec-
tures a week for three years, or six
hundred lectures. Eight months of
each year are to be spent in lecturing
in England and four in Scotland.

Wm. Stone, of Union Co., Illinois'
(adjoining our county,) took from his
wheat field, a few days since, nn ear of
wheat from which ho shelled two hund-
red and ten plump, well filled and per-
fect prains! This, if true, is certainly
wonderful. Mound City Emporium.

Lc Such, of Paris, of July 7, has the
following:

Mrs. Fremont has jut arrived, from
New York, at Paris. Col. Fremont is
to join her on his return from Califor-
nia, where he is railed on account of
tho working of his auriferous proper-tic- s

of Mariposa. It is known that Col.
Fremont, as candidate for the Presiden-
cy of the United States, obtained a great
number of votes, and acquired, by the
elevation of his views and tho firmness
of his principles, tho esteem of even his
adversaries.

The harvesting in Southern Illinois
is now well nigh over, and from every
direction we hear of the most gratifying
plenty. The wheat has proven univer-
sally good, being plump, heavy, without
rust or blemish. Such a wheat crop was
never before realized in all Suckerdom.
The corn crops are healthy, at proper
intervals are refreshed by rains, and at
this time promise a most abundant yield.

Mound City Emporium.

Original.

The Kansas Question—A Shot at
Mr. Buchanan.

The Richmond South, upon hearing
of the article in tho Washington Union,
approving of the Kansas policy of R.
J. Walker, let off the following. It ie
a hot shot, but not very dangerous,
perhaps:

If Mr. Buchanan entertains the idea
that he can trifle with the feeling of
the Southern Democracy and may safe-

ly defy their vengeance, ho is at liberty
to undertake the experiment. But it is
hardly possible that so sngacious a poli-
tician can mistake the apologetic tones
of a few placemen for the genuine voice
of the Southern people. Though th
Southern members of the cabinet should
incline to disparage the spirit of the
State-Right- s Democracy, the distinct
and cmphatio utterance of the Georgia
aud Mississippi Conventions would uot
allow of so fatal an error as to suppose
that any regard for the integrity of
Party, or HHy attachment to an Admin-
istration, v ill compel a silent acquies-
cence in the Kansas outrage. It Mr.
Buchanan attempts to shield Walker,
he will ouly expose his body to a mor
tal stroke. There is no divinity about
the person of a President which the
Democracy aro afraid to violate. Th
instaut the Administration assumes tho
responsibility of Walker'a treachery,
tbat iustant will the subaltern sink out
of sight, and the President become tha
object of the denunciation which is
now levelled at his appointee. But
there will bo no precipitation in the
matter. The Democracy of the South
are reluctant to identify Mr. Buchanan
with Robert J. Walker. They will not
abandon an Administration which they
brought into power, except upon com
pulsion of the most irresistible and un

fii'-'va- ! fvidoe of its tres'-her- to

the South. They are not governed
and will deiueau themselves

with the dignity and deoornm dua"to
the gravity of the oecsnion. But woo
betide the man who mistakes their for-- t

bearance. Though he be President of
the United States, with a servile pat ty at'
his back, and eighty millions a year, in,
his pocket, he cannot stifle tho voice of ,

tho Southern Democracy. . ,.

Locofoco Stealings.
Exasperated at the unfairness and.

meanne of th Slave Democracy
press, in attempting to throw the res-
ponsibility of the enormous defalcation
io the State Treasury, from the shoul-
ders of their own party, whero it has
been unmistakeably fixed, and charge

jit upon tho Republicans, the Ohio
Mate Journal indulges in the follow-
ing truthful train of reflections on the
subject:

"We can show where Governor Me-di- ll

has paid men for personal services
to himself and party out of tho pub-li- e

treasury. Wc can show where L6-cofo-

papers in this city have been
printed on State paper; whero the
military arms of the State have been
sold by Loeofoco r)fficials, in one in-

stance to tho amount of sixteen hund-
red dollars, and the money never paid
into th Treasury. We can show how
the people's money was taken by the
handful to enrich corrupt contracters
of the State House and Lunatio Asy-
lums, and how men who had rge cha
of the Ohio Penitentiary abstracted
the publio money in a manner that
would have disgraced some of the con-

victs over whom they had oharge.
Many of these facts stand recorded on
the imperishable records of the Gener-
al Assembly, and the others, we be-

lieve, are susceptible of being proved
by indisputable testimony before any
court of justice.

"Wc commend the gentry who are
now trying to blacken the fair name of

lone of the noblest men that the peoplo
of Ohio ever honored with their con-

fidence, to hushand their resources, and
not to presume any further upon tho
forbearance of their oppr ncnts. The
men who arc now endeavoring to turn
the current of public indignation from
its proper channel into directions de-

vious and winding, that they may escape
from the consequences of their own
acts, and thus screen the guilty and
wrong the innocent, know full well tho
hue of the catalogue which is written
against them, and it is only the common
trick of the detected criminal who hope
to escape by joining the hue and cry of
'stop thiet, which they aro now at-

tempting to palm off upon the public."

The office of the United States At-

torney for the Southern District of
Ohio has been coutVrrcd on Mr. Stan-
ley Mathews, a gentleman who used to
be the editor of an anti-slaver- y paper,
but who is now a devoted tool of tho
slaveocracy. There is work to be duno
for slavery in Southern Ohio, that no
decent Democrat can be depended up-
on to do, and that work has been con-

fided to a renegade from tho cause of
freedom. It is one of the most melan-
choly of tho moral features of tho
time, that we find men of talent asham
ed of ever having been tha advocates
of human rights, and indignantly de- -

nying that they have cnuitaiued and
uttered opinions that were all but uni-
versally held and expressed in the Noith
but a dozen years ago. Boslun Travder

It is not generally supposed hero, that
Mr. Mathews was selected so!ely because
"no decent Democrat" could be de-

pended cn to do the work, but havii g
been a director on tho Underground
Railroad, he was presumed to be pecu-

liarly fitted by his experience to ferret
out cases arising on that line, and near-

ly all the important business that now

comes before the U. S. Courts has some
connection with that road. Ciri. Gax.

Keep it Before the People. That
Wm. L. Morgan, when in this city last
week, raid he knew that Bi cslin was a
defaulter when in office, and that he was
not at all surprised when the announce-
ment of tho defalcation was made, but it
was what he had long been expecting,
and yet this man, who was in office with
Mr. Breslin four years, and knowing
these faets, was nominated for
on the same ticket with Mr. Breslin, and
voted for his thus keeping
the defalcation a secret for party ends,
and doing what he couldto ct a de-

faulter to the responsible effloe of Treas-

urer of State. O. S. Journal.

Col. Titus.
again to ¬

ant influence in Kansas. Tho N. O.
Delta, just received, says:

By a private letter, received by a gen-

tleman of this city, we loarn that Col.
Titus u about to depart from New York
for Kansas, lie e.nnphiiiis bitterly of
the injustice done him by tha Nicara-gua- u

correspondents, and declares his
intention to make good his reputation
for bravery, if occasion arises, in that
territory.

"The Northern abolition papers," he
says, "will have enough to do to keep
track of me." - :

Oreoon to b a Slav State. A
writer in the New Orleans Delta says: '

"Oregon will be the next slave state.
I was in the whole political campaign,
and nothing hut slavery seemed to to
the go. Mark my word, Lcr constitu-
tion will be adopted with tho slave
clause. It is a one-aid- J question- .-

The inhabitant are alt Mi.-vn-.- iaus or
Kentuckian. anl r;o V..ir ;It nh oa tb
OH iaS'JtS." - , '


